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The 'BOYS and Gil’lS’ BOOkShOp—By ElenqusteE

be its younger sist™r. The same
ideals and principles have governed
its founders as those which inspired
the directors of its elder sister, and
if it is a trifle more conservative
than its New York relative one must
remember that its patrons are among
“the younger set” and that its hab-
itat is Boston.

consideration. They are real human | tivities all the time. It recently pub-
beings.” lished its first book, a fuiry story
The Bookshop for Boys and Girls is | called “Guld, the Cavern King,™ by
a boon to parents, particularly those Mary L. B. Branch. It holds weskly
who have had little experience with confercnces on Saturday mornings
children and whose firstborn has|during the winter, presided over b
just reached the age where he is|80me person well known in the 1t
anxious to exercise his newly ac- 8Ty world, for the benefit of tes
quired talent by reading stories forlﬂm and I!b"ﬂflaﬂﬁ-. During the su
himself. Two such parents, peither mer it sends "“1-"-_
of whom looked & day over twenty | Suitable for children's sun

e

The Beokshop for Boys and Girls
is only & year old. It grew quite

*tions of }

vears of age, were sitling on the | IDE o T‘hr' resorts m"""u' tho ¥
naturally out of an experiment which floor of the shop om the morning | und'sn.u.h ghores of Missiachusitis
| was tried by the Women's Educa- of my visit, eagerly discussing the While a bookshop for boyve and
[ tional and Ill-ndust'riul Union of Bos- books ranged on the lower shelf|girls may seem a novel ey 1o »
ton, of producing children’s plays of one of the bookcases. matter of fact it is at least fwn
| with child actors. The experiment

“‘Five Little Peppers,’” said the | hundred years old, for away back in
pretty young mother. “How 1| the early part of the eightocrth on
adored that book! But I suppose!tury John Newbery establishei o
Betty isn't quite old enough for that | “Juvenile Library” in London, nnd
yet. I'd love to read it again my- | shortly after this several ather bk
self.” | sellers followed sult, the most cole
**Toby Tyler, or Ten Weeks With | brated being Mrs, Godwin, whose
the Cireus,’ ” said the young father, |Juvenile Library in Skinner Street
| picking up a book in a red binding. | was known throughout Ergelind
"‘BY George, that was a erackerjack! SBo far as one can ascertiin, the
Same old binding and same old il-| first juvenily hookshop in th -
lustrations. I'll buy it now in case|try was established in Fhia {elrhia
it’s out of print by the time that|in 1802 Ly one Benjamin Johneon.
Billy's old enough to read it.” | William Wood, an English member
“And ‘Polly Cologne.! Fancy my | of the Soci ty of Friends, opencd the
forgetting her! How Betty will love ' tirst juvenile booksh pin New York
her!” This again from the young in Pearl Street in the early part of
mother, the nineteenth

was not entirely successful, but it

T FIRST glance it just looks did serve to bri the children of
A ike a big, comfy home li-| the members of the union together
brary with its chintz hang- | and to make them fecl at home in its

t rooms. It seemed a pity to lose this
pictures and its rows | contact and so Miss Bertha R,
s, with  here and Mahoney, whe had been in charge
ul table, all filled to!of the play producing experiment
capacity with books and magazines. | and who through this work had be-
When one locks a little eloser, how- | dome intensely interested in child
gver, one diseovers that the chairs literature, conceived the idea of a
are lower than the ordinary library | Saturday morning story hour for
chairs, that the pictures are for the ! these boys and girls, particularly
most part heantifully colored illus- | {he younger ones whose ages ranged
trations of well known fairy tales | from five to ten years. A "pro-
and that the volumes on the tables | fcg onal story-teller entertained the
and shelves were written exclusively | children at these weekly mectings
: and stimulated them to read stories

fngs, its cht windowdoxes, its|

gaily colo
of bool

there a

for hoys and

: century, but for
“And ‘The Peterkin Papers,’ 1 fully a hundred vears no one has
: t i say, Dolly, this is shop!" from | seen fit to open 4 shep devoted exelu.
| In shart. thiz iz the ecelebrated for themselves, and from this grew Y ly, this is some hoy 1 0 Ope I CR
' Bockshop “or Dovs and Girls, whose | the Bookshop for Boys and Girls.

fame

the father. From all of which one | sively to the sale of children’s hooks
Iju\‘e!!i:-

may deduce the fact that the chil-| until about a year ago, when lit-
dren are not the only ones who en- | tle Miss Mahoney in Boston saw
Jjoy rummaging through the volumes | the possibilities of such an enter-
at the Bookshop for Boys and Girls, prise, She threw apen the doors of
Mgny an old acquaintance has been that big, cheery room overlooking
renewed within the cheery walls of | the Public Garden to the little fieo-
that book-lined room. ple whose good fortune it is to lve

The pictures on the walls over the in the city which

forth among the| Here one finds books for children
populittion throughout the | of all ages from five to fifteen, good
land. books all of them, but not neces-

iz in stato on the old-fash-|sarily of the “highbrow” variety.
itel is the presiding genius | There are Juvenile classies ag well

shop, Alice Heidi, a lovely |ags modern books of fietion and .
French dull, christened hy the chil-|travel and history. A great feature The children come in and make
dren, by vote, with names of their | of the shop is its French department. | their own selections unhampered hy
two favorite heroines, Alice, of Won- | These books are carefully selected | the influence of any “grown-up.”

hidden awsy in a|has taught me a great deal. I realize,
drawer is worth a dozen of those |for one thing, that the condescend-

younger childven are hidden away | hy himself?
with malice aforethought, for wise

18 hallowed hy
h : b by or i : . bookeases are carefully chosen and memories of Louisa M. Aleott, Jacob
little Miss Mahoney understands the lying in plain sight on the table. ing attitude which we grown-ups depict favorite scenes or characters Alibott, Lucretia P, Hale. Sarah
cland fume, and Heidi., by Mlle. Clément, professor of| The shelves and tables are open to psychology of her little patrons ex- “They are real people, these chil-| are wont to assume toward children in juvenile fiction. They, as well as | Orne Jewett, James Otis and the
The bucl shop hears a very strong | French language and literature at|them, as are also the chests of | ceedingly well and she realizes that | dren,” declares this same wise little is all wrong. They have minds and the books, are all for sale, rest, whose books are belavel by

family resemblance to our own “Sun-! the Lycée de Versailles, drawers where the books for the|a book which a child discovers “all | person. “Seeing them as I do here | ideas which are well worth ourisober | The bookshop is extending its ac- ' children the wide world ‘over.
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S ac ome —by a [Native Bostonian —

WO elderly Boston ladies wore | drive New York was all agog with| Times Square, but, let me tell you,

T salintering along a country  excitement and the display on the | this is a “strait and narrow path"‘
! on the outskirts of the outside of the Publie Library looked | compared with the complicated maze

] came upon & mile- | like the billboards of =a country lof the Boston sogealled “rapid tran—'l ,
tone hrarme the inseri « ML m. town prior to the arrival of the | sit” system. Everybody gets lost[
I 22 v, osald eirous. I avent to Boston and came | in the Boston subway, even the old-

feh i3 an-old tombstone. Can | out of the Back Bay station into |est inhabitant. and they expect to

] He epilanh 2y Copley Square, and there steod the |'get lost and caleulate their time for

~dungeon that ecivilized man ever
paid ten cents to enter, They ars
laden with parcels, including—we
are forced to admit it—the much
ridiculed Boston bag., In my day
these were made of eloth with
leather ends and were used princi-

j Procession becomes a mad rush for ment™ ecar, whih
post No. 4. Children squeal and if you please, is Bostonese for “pay
perform a sort of May-pole dance ss-vou-ontor
around the whitewashed pillar;
sedate elderly women pick up their
{ skirts and hurl themselves into the

necome a0V prepas '

Rainy Day Clothes
Are a Conviction

|, ; : HBosten 15 at its very, very w st
| throng, the Boston bags vilirate with SR daws. T 1
A | pally by the women of the com- | the excitement, : : l ¢ G
ted her spectaclos | Boston Public Library, pure snd reaching their destination accord- | DEPOS"I' munity. Now they are made entirely A car approaches and they surgee = i ¢
ml 1 over the moss covered undefiled, without so much  as a | ingly. | A : ! The h . Of- leather und are equally popular| on hoard. The only calm person i R . thi ;u-.g.--;!----‘--.
wme. “It's quite plain,” said she. !IWFL{:U”Q _F'UF!“F oR A clisaic “How do you ever know where to IR : > SN THE }:LODRS OFt R %iE0 Both men and woimen, | the lot is the conductor. The Boston 4 hundra ifold to the general grlo
oy i Postan - I simple, | Tacade. In fact, there \\'L-':‘(‘: no pic- £0?" I usked my mother, who has s ; \ Slowly the travellars descend the conductor ia always calm, always i dh doiasil =3 35 2
sterr, and ) "?'?""'--'"_- N """F‘Jf’-"_e'l on the fences or pretty good bump of location. steps, and t.heru 15 4 fixed, glassy | polite; he never lotes his DOISBLION |tk thut th s - such things, It
Lhis hos always beon my favorite | pubiic buildings ‘mwwhvru. and T “I don't know,” she replied, “No. | Jook in their eves. They stumble | his temper nor fails to answer the T g il N o 3
- tu my mind, | commented an this fact to myflrela- body knows. One just keeps on try- | and jostle one another, now and then | most asinine question. in. 4 most] Theve ave three gindes of clo in
dcrenever was offe whishillustyates | tives and asked’ if lthr-y knew that ing until one finds the rvight {rain.” { & parcel is dropped, and this causes respeetful manner. Boston—""best ol o =
: ide | we were at war, They re] |Llli FH‘: 4 Is i | | @ momentary pause in the descend-| up, very careful, madam,” he says, | loths 4Rl “eain :
ftis afthey did not display their feclings | A Perfect Circus Is the |ing stream, but the eyes of the “the step is unusually high; take *Ruiny . elot 1
11t L b premely | in 'l"‘l‘l"“h-'ar fashion of :\':”""h\ (.Lr]k. Boston ‘‘Sub” . threng are never raised or lowsred, woup time, the car will wait.” Qmite | suits, of faig .
L omiels self, and vet | ane ey saw no reason why the L o no one ever glances to the right or e - Tl i S
: = beautiful architecture of their eity | A visit to the Park Streot Station (80 el e o | thiiferent from the “Step lively i L m
it s iwe of every last one | beautiful architecture c JEIE LG - : left, nothing short of an carthquake his New York bBrother, which . : ¥
: i e hould be descerated because there ©of this underground mauze during | = - ; Hhihy 1ACE ; Ny morn
LS W svere born in Bosten. 1t | should be deseerated becaus hk [FOEE LT ve eoan hatsatdt | would cauge the multitude to remove usually accompanied with 4 poko in | e ¢ th
I8 just 4s much o part of our beng | Was fighting three thousand miles | rush ho s S Q | its eyes from the indieator, which b¥ | the baek. | fuce PR 3R
© England conseeénee  away.  “We have sacrificed  the | be such a time in Boston—is much meansof ANiineed ik Fei| 4 i
w8 18 our (i MErle 0TS e | aAVal. 5 DM % 3 : £ ate 4 = s T A= L . - -
[ : 2 el ‘omnion 1o war work,” said they, | more amusing than going to the : i ' | Just as the car, now filled tn th - vhia tan
and ] alt to get rid of. SOHENGIE Mo s AL L & s Hifi 1 at which white post cach car will ||, inch:of 'standing room. i o f
b ’ ) wr- | “surely thal is enough.” cirens.  The woul? be travellers. asto standing s aliout | can u
Bos the Peter Pan of Amer- | “surely that is A | ; + ; £ stop. [ to start, the conductor addresses the TV worst
TE et awn that will I saw those “war buildings™ on | meander slowly. dow,. *he steps of : o 1 v
f = Lhe town i il 5 i 4] b s . okl ; 3 oAl G s A The slaw o "= i : —_ SO
“r i i 1l | Bos Comr —trim little white the barest, coldest, most cheurluss| e ' Afigure d flashes forth. The slow | multitude: Wil b1 : o s
wver prow up oand a villape it will | Boston Comnmon rim | v P A i ;
LeYer | up _ : g Fiig it =i Ihis car goes to Jamaica I'lin, I spent an ¢
til the end of the chaptor, | cottages, with Aeat 15;“‘3 SEa53 'ic_'\". he says. feom: shand ta 1
cred front yards ineclosed in white | | . 2 . et )
~Off Islanders” Are palings, as meat and prim as a Ituz]h_em.';;e; I';‘.n:t t:::-?;l l“"! tide| “rainy day hat > - oy
: - ' [ s. 8 eneral exodus, o und and \
To Be Pitied New England schoolma’am. : grand rush for thFr doar, a hy i1 | owwr
} i H podoor, a buzz O ] . I it X ! ")
ts iy dism is appalling. A I love Boston—its crocked old | ! heee _ .
: ; - = | conversation. The wrong car stopp |
! ple e oseen an 1ts | streets, its eobbles, its lovely Colo- - =% o+ L
Z i s T at post No. 4. The conductor, w i i1y hat™ that 1 desived |
i fuature on their | nial buildings, and the view of the . 7o | | was absolutely blameless in the 1 ' 11 ]
n' b ten G et ; ; ) Beacon ) | BRI SLETLC 2 eds SART A L - prozzied 16 L
frm.. ! bl type-all the petty [R5k 1r.£|L1‘\F1 the slope fif SCACO Tlle Gree"wlf:’l ‘/l”ﬂger | ter, apologizes most abjectly for t hrugs of the ¢houlders, until at lnst
little Toeal Bappenings and tuek away | [ill. The sight of the gilded dome e B = ‘miul'tke o : ander
Crenlly v State se gives me a . i e s S S
on the ineid the sheet the really n}f ‘th( ""‘1}: ate HO? : iin (--lf_hpdr-ﬂi He paints a verdant tree The crowd, back once more on th tood. O, b sid: 1 Enow
' ST 4 otitetde IO £ Y a9 0 ] e & = ol
& \'l : |'1r '}_” ""‘:‘“]“h' F’ "',[j.]{i' Bhall suo o n il A scarlet hue. ch)ld conerete floor of the dupneos. | exnetly wh you meam. I used to
valda, formerly o 18 | ¢ver gave me. e B A i ;
. : 7 A y Y \ 1xes its eyes on the indicator with  work in 1 1
#, created a tempest an 1'm=| At the same time I ecan see its i:h‘-’ summer sky that we !Lhe same long-suffering, potion Prohibition } Wl a curious of
Boston pot by deelaring “right | funny side, and there is no doubt See cobalt blue | stare. It hasn't lon to l:\";: ‘ ‘.. ficih Rt T : l‘ fane 4
& I'r fi s i . - { BLE . Ak .'g a1, An A I ' LIRS Tan A ER |
0ut in miccting,” before a Boston | about it—it is funny. _Whtfi’::e lotn This variegated feuﬂﬂ“ . | ather car comes into view around | onle wnofbor nstance of New Eng
feron that “The “hristi: i instance, save in this lit- . 5 _ i 4 ! Vo b of Ny 1
fudience,  that  “I'he  Christian | earth, for instance, e ould Paints a red with streals of yellprw. the curve—arnother car? No, on | land thrift, of saving and Ly & 1y
Science Monitar” was the only real [ erary centre of the universe, wou Any color that it isn’t so it’s NEW | second glance it is a train of ear., f tivnal rainy d 1
live newspaper in Boston, and he | you find a tombstone maker who Yy ¢ ¢ sn AL i ‘ o A Ta '
was right | advertises himself as a “mortuary

iy

It stops at post No. 4, and the May
The newspapers are not to blame. | architeet”?

\ 1 A ATY O Mun

2 Jle dance is repeated, and thi- 1 1 ve never drunk a plase o

He doesn’t seem to care {T\i“m' e s : uts Trad 3 :

| 5 - . o 5 1 5 stake. BUL never. | spuirituous hguor jon their lives 14V

They are merely catering to llu-i With the memory of this and s_'m]' W hat critics think, never in all my life have I coen 6108 thelr eollirs with Kegrs :::-3

L of th aria Yo Sl St ¥ gigns in my mnind . . : ! i R NSRS EIADI e

tste of their reads '\' and _”‘“H |‘11:11 }IlglliTer NS = o I di ’ H:s (‘.'DIOI" 8["!(!"18 _fOl" hﬂll" apything like this train f it biattles full of “rum™ which is thn
readers wro not part icularly inter- | it was a distinct shock when I dis- I and pink ,
Sted in the happenings of the | covered displayed in a restaurant on 8 green and pink, "

Ereat worlil outside their city lim- Copley Square this legend: “Ladies’
its, Their attitude toward that | Lunch. With or Without Escort.”
World is nitch the same as that of I am quite sure that the man who is
the inhikbitunts of the island of responsible for that sign is an “off
Nantucket, who are wont to refer | islander.” .l
to the millions of people who have We may revile the New York sub- |

Here is a bright and s
|ample of New England thr
who but a New Englanier, | asl some future tirme they
| you, would ever have conceived the drink The papers
idea of taking two old cars and Join- recipes for
ing them in the middle by me:

And a woman’s smile seductive
Rendered in his style destructive
Would drive a Prohibitionist to drink.

New England name for any kind of

ST ntoxicating: lioguar, in ciase thit

home by

I picture him (or her)

15 0l most W IeEature 1

a hit of another car an that they an dhsol iiely essential inere lent,
he . v TV 5 le at every step | A4 ﬁ ure quaint look exactly like twno rooms dand sy with the result-—and + 1tra
Hot the oo fortune to live on way, we may grumble at 3 P 4 q | e _ e i . _. s
their  haligwed soil as “off isl-|as we “follow the green arrow” | Who Iunches’ as it were, | bath on wheels? Yt they answer pospel trygs that tliere . DU
ihdors ! along the ecirveuitous path that leads

On tubes of paint.

With a purple leer ecstatic

In a blue and orange attic,

While he swallows palette knives with-
out restraint. George Mitchell.

the purpose very well. They have ' famine in Boston!
« AL the time of the great German' from the Grand Central Station to |
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